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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


SPOONS & FORKS 


CENTLEMEN’S WICS. 
Perfect Imitations of Nature. 
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“. CELLULAR 


SHIRTS AND UNDERWEAR. 
HEALTHIEST AND BEST FOR ALL SEASONS 
AND CLIMATES 
Ttustrated Price List of fall range of Cel'n 
Goods for Men, Women, and Children, sent 
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| | For Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs, 


|Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples and 
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Celebrated Minor Poet. **‘ An, Hostx3s, now "po ? 
Book I sENT YOU YESTERDAY?” 


Hostess, ‘‘ Dewientru.! J couLpw’? steep ritt I'p RgeAD IT!” 


Dip you GEeT MY 








CHANGE OF ATR. 


“ There is really no reason why we should not soon be ordering bottles of 


country air in a stuffy room, just as we call for ice in hot weather.” 
Standard.) 
Dear Str,—In submitting our new price-list for the ensuing 
season, we beg once more to call your attention to the great 
boon conferred upon the public by our system, which enables 
persons of all classes, for very moderate charges, to have any 
climate they prefer delivered in bottles or cases at their homes. 
As the weather, unfortunately, seems likely to be less favour- 
able during this summer than it was at the time of the last 
Jubilee festivities, we are glad to say that we have in stock a 
large quantity of superb Summer Temperature (very dry) laid 
down in 1887. It is only necessary to open one of these bottles 
in your hall, when your house will at once be filled with the 
warm, glowing atmosphere of a sunny June day. As the de- 
mand for this brand is likely to be very large, your orders for 
this special “ Queen’s Weather” quality should be forwarded as 


soon as possible. 

We count with confidence upon doing a very large Summer 
Holiday business this year. The well-known inconveniences 
inseparable from travel, and the expense occasioned by the re- 
moval of a large family to the seaside, can now be disregarded 
entirely. You have but to send us an order to secure a cask of 
guaranteed superfine sea-air, which can be opened in your own 
ome at any time you please. Should the requirements of differ- 
ent members of your family demand it, you can fill one room 

| with Torquay air, another with the Scarborough brand, a third 
| with the peculiar atmosphere of a cheap foreign hotel (dul 

| impregnated with the customary microbes), and a fourth wit 

| our special “ Nansen ” brand—a particularly bracing variety, im- 
| ported direct from the Arctic regions. The last-named may be 
| utilised with great advantage in the bedrooms of rich, elderly 
| relatives of asthmatic tendencies, and our bottled Malarial 
as (from the West Coast of Africa) is often used by lovers 
| Seeking to dispose of an inconvenient rival. 

| It is searcely necessary to point out how suitable a case or two 
of selected atmospheres is for a present, especially when the 
recipient is abroad. For this purpose we confidently recommend 
our double-distilled Fog (London Particular). The unhappy 
exile from England will indeed be delighted with such a gift, for 
immediately he opens the bottle (which he will believe, from its 
appearance, to contain champagne) his house in the Riviera or 
his log-cabin in America will at once be filled with the oran 
coloured, pungent atmosphere of the London fog which he has 











missed so long, and he will readily imagine himself returned once 
more to his beloved metropolis. 

No class of the public values our system more than the artists, 
poets, writers of time-tables, and others whose work is mainly 
the product of their imaginations, which may be agreeably 
stimulated by our Bottled At mospheres. For instance, the poet 
who lives in London, and desires to write an Ode to Summer on 
a cold winter’s day, can be supplied with a bottle of air collected 
on a Devonshire farm in June, which (even if it gives him hay- 
fever) cannot fail to place him thoroughly en rapport with his 
theme. Similarly, the novelist who has never been out of Eng- 
land, but prefers, in deference to public taste, to make Africa 
the scene of his story, will succeed far more easily when he has 
emptied a bottle of our very Old Sahara in his study. We also 
are pre to supply theatrical managers on ssneiel terms with 
atmospheres from any part of the world, whereby the scenic 
illusion will be very much enhanced. 

For further particulars we beg to refer you to our price-list. 
All atmospheres are most carefully bottled and packed, so that 
a repetition of the recent accident (when a bottle of Double 
Arctic burst in a train and froze the guard to death) is now 
quite impossible. 

Confidently awaiting your orders, which shall receive our most 
prompt and careful attention, 

We are, Dear Sir, Your obedient servants, 


Tue ArmospHeric Surety Stores, UNuimirep. 





THE MAN IN THE STREET. 


THeEre ’s a good bit o’ chat, Mister Punch, abaout Me, 
And a deal on it’s kibosh and fiddle-de-dee. 

There you are, Sir, that’s strite! Lor! it do myke me grin 
When the spouters and pa y-a-liners begin 

To trot out yours truly! Who spotted me fust, 

With my love of a gawp and my stiddy old thust, 

I am sure I carn’t zy. But I meet my own nyme 

Al! over the bill as a part o’ the gyme. 
Sort o’ super, I s’pose, standin’ by with a fisg 

And a-quizzin’ the “ Stars” who're all straddle and brag, 
And cop all the coin and the kudos. P’r’aps so! 
Lookers-on do see most of the gyme, dontcherknow. 

When you ’re plying your part, with the foot-lights a-flare, 
With daubed cheeks, toppin’ togs and some other cove’s hair 
Frizzled up on your tibby, you’re tempted, I s’pose, 

To tyke yerself serous. A cockney’s flat nose 

Ruddled out to a Roman’s with grease, paint and stuff 
Mykes him feel like a swell though he may be a muff. 

I ain’t got no properties, bar a white ‘at 

Now and then in the summer, and shabby at that, 

And my hair is my own, what there is of it left ; 

But at sizing things up, and a-tyking the heft 

Of padded-out parties ‘arf sordust and wool, 

Well, I’ve larned a good bit as they don’t teach at school. 
The street ’as bin my only Varsity! Yus; 

And for warming yer wits like there ’s many a wuss. 

What we do larn we know, and don’t heasy forget ; 
Worked-out wisdom, washed down with a tankard o’ wet, 
And knowledge druv in like a nyle in a post, 

By necessity’s ’ammer’s a fixture—with most. 

Our “coach” is the grinstone, and if we don’t “cram’ 
Like a goose, but feed heasy at large, like a lamb 
In the still grassy springtime, I hold, Mister Punch, 
Hasty stodge ain’t a patch on deliberate munch. 
Grub rushed is grub spiled! Rylewy trav’llers know that. 
But the quill-driving lot don’t know what they are at. 

When they trot aout “The Man in the Street.” Jimney whiz! 
He must back their hideas, wich is mighty good biz 

For their side or their argyment, better or wuss, 

But for wich, very likely, he don’t care a cuss! 

I ’ave my own knowledge, likeways my own views, 

But a lot of the truck that they call “ Art,” and “ news,” 

I call tommy-rot and stale fourpenny! Great Scott, 

I’m as ignerent as dirt of a thunderin’ lot 

Of their patter and pickters. Dunno what they mean, 

And what’s more I don’t want to! The guffins are green 


‘Who farcy I studdy aout all sorts o’ stodge, 


Abaout furrin flamfudge and perlitikle dodge, 

Igh Art and Harmenians, Rooshian and Greek, 

Them two bloomin’ mystries the Turk and “ teckneek,” 

That bimetal fake, or why Par is so queer 

That he won’t dodge the taxes by stickin’ to beer! 

They don’t know me, pussonal, [’unch, that is plain ; 

So I drop you a line, and may do so again ; 

For you ’ll have the savvy to know when you meet 

That much-talked-of party Tae Man in THe Street. 
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GERMANIA ARMING KRUGER. 


[‘‘ The Vossische Zeitung chronicles with satisfaction the recent arrival at Lorenzo Marquez, on board the German East African liner Kaiser, of 1,050 
cases of war material for the Transvaal, including a whole battery of heavy guns, and states ite conviction that the Transvaal and the Orange Free State 


are ‘ determined to maintain their independence.’ ’—(lobe, April 13.] 
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A VENERABLE ANTI-MUZZLER. 


Estremep Mr. Puncu,—Has the present | 
veneration totally forgotten, or has it| 
never heard of, my once celebrated! 

hymns,” on which most of their fathers, 

nd all their grandfathers, were brought 
ip? Is there not to be found in one of the 
most popular of my inspired compositions 
these lines :— 
** Let dogs delight 
To bark and bite, 
For ’tis their nature to”? 


Would J have advocated the muzzle, think 
vou? Nay, indeed. I remain, 
Your old friend’s shade, 
Dr. Warts. 


BRUSSELS BARRICADED! 
ScENES IN THE SrREETs, 
Tue Potice BELPLESS ! Tae ARMY INACTIVE! 


Our Exrra Srectat CoRRESPONDENT 
STOPPED ! ! 


INTENTIONS OF THE GREAT POWERS. 


Tue usually tranquil capital of peaceful 
Belgium is in the throes of a revolution. 
By some extraordinary censorship the news 
has hitherto been kept from the English 
newspapers. The Daily Chronicle has not 
been aroused to fiery denunciation; even 
M. pe Biowrrz has remained silent. Yet 
the fact cannot be denied. Our Extra 
Special Correspondent, sent regardless of 
expense (since he paid it himeelf) commu- 
nicates to us the following exclusive and 
astounding information by special post- 
card. We think that even any one as 
parsimonious as he might have run to a 
2id. letter, as, by some treachery, the ex- 
clusive information on his post-card might 
have reached the Times or the Daily 
Chronicle. Happily it did not, and this 
morning we alone give to an astonished 
world the first description of the Barri- 
cades of Brussels. These are his words : 

This city is in a condition of terrible 
disorder. The Place Royale is occupied by 
barricades and trenches, the Avenue 
Louise, once the fashionable route to the 
Bois de la Cambre, is impassable, and even 
in front of the King’s Palace all is in 
confusion. The trenches are occupied by 
determined men of the lowest classes, 
armed with rough weapons, pick-axes, even 
spades. The police are helpless ; the army, 
probably sympathising with the disturbers 
of the peace, remains inactive. I myself 
have been stopped! This final and culmi- 
nating outrage took place yesterday in 
broad daylight, as I was peacefully crossing 
the Place Royale to reach my hotel. The 
barricade was formed by an omnibus and 
by a dog-cart (drawn by dogs) meeting on 
the narrow bridge over the trenches. I 
displayed a copy of the last issue of this 
journal, but without effect. I, your Extra 
Special Correspondent, was stopped! I can 
write no more, partly because there is no 
more room on this t-card. Up to the 
present time I have coord nothing of com- 
bined action on the part of the Great | 
Powers. 





Later—by supplementary special post-card, 


I forgot to say the trenches are for | 
| the subterranean electric mechanism of the 
Brussels tramways. The situation remains 
unchanged. In the intervals of working, 
between the hours of repose, three or four 





men are going on slowly. It is hoped that 
order will be re-established before the end 
| of the century. 
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AN ADMONITION. 


Bridget. ‘‘ Now Truex, Miss Errix, YoU MUST BEHAVE YOURSELF PROPERLY, OK NOT AT ALL!” 








SOME FAVOURITE RECREATIONS. 
(Omitted from ** Who's Who” ‘or 1897. 


H.1.M. the G-ru-x Emp-r-r — sending 
“ Potsdamograms.” 

President Kr-c-r—suspending his grand- 
son for insulting the QuEEn. 

e King of Gr-ce—being interviewed 
by special correspondents. 

President McK-ni-y — shaking 2,500 
free and independent hands per hour. 

The Emperor N-cu-.-s—pigeon-shooting 
a! a bicycle in the nn’ » of Tsarskoye 
Selo. 

The Sultan of T-xx-y — attending the 
Selamlik on Friday mornings. 

The G.O.M.— denouncing the “ Great 
Assassin.” 

Prince B-sm-nck — inspiring the Ham- | 
burger Nachrichten. 

Lerd 8-1-ss-ry — wishing Crete was at 
the bottom of the sea. 

Mr. Ru-p-s—facing the music. 

Mr. L-n-cn-re—putting his tongue in his 
cheek. 


| waiting for 


The P-t L-r-te—working night and day 
over his forthcoming Diamond Jubilee Ode 
Mr. Wu-stt-n—the gentle art of appear- 

in a witness-box. 

‘-np-tt — wishing he had never been 
born, now that the cinematographs of the 
great fight have proved a failure. 

Fr-o-L1—imitating B-np1. 

B-xp1—imitating Fr-o-.1. 

Shopkeepers along the line of route of 
the Procession—waiting for the Americans, 
and rubbing their hands. 

Mr. and Mrs. Br-pi-y-M-rt-n—travel- 
ling incognito. 

The L-xp CuH-mp-RI-n — arranging the 


| Tables of Precedence for June 22nd. 


Members of the Profession 
aronetcies on that occasion, 


The Leadin 


and 

Provincial mayors, popular authors, com- 
mon councilmen, chairmen of railway com- 
panies, recorders, brewers, stock-jobbers, 
wine merchants, mine-owners, and nearly 
everybody else—expecting knighthoods at 
least. 

















[Aprm 24, 1897, 





196 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








‘‘Wuy, TeppyY DEAR, WHAT JS THE MATTER! Don’t You LIKE 
Asparacust” 


‘Yes, Miss Bircnem ; sut THE HANDLES ARE 80 HOT!” 








TO BE (MUZZLED) OR NOT, TOBY? 


Dear Str anp Honovurep Master, 


I write these few lines hoping you are having a holiday 
as they leave me at present. I take ee of the compara- 
tive leisure to address you on the subject of dogs muzzled and 
unmugled. I need hardly say that, personally, it does not 
affect me. Like Mr. Giapstone after leaving Oxford I am un- 
muzzled. But I have a heart that can feel for another's woe. 
paapeted by associations at Westminster I still, in off days, 
dwell among my own people, know their feelings, and sympathise 
with their aspirations. 

What they—what we—want is, not to be free from the muz- 
zling order. One of your poets has written about a dog who, 
to serve his private ends, went mad and bita man. That shows 
how little we are understood. We desire to be delivered from 
madness, and would patiently suffer inconvenience to attain that 
end. What we object to is the absurd defect of your legislation 
which makes the muzzles peremptory in one parish and unneces- 
sary in another. Somewhere or other in the counties or parishes 
where the muzzle is imposed there comes a line touching the 
boundary of a parish or county where there is no muzzle. On 
one side is Freedom, and possibly Disease; on the other is 
Slavery and Safety. 

Apart from consideration for the wounded feelings of the 
muzled dog looking across the street at the unmuzzled brother, 
there is the danger of the unmuzzled dog biting his defenceless 
neighbour, and, peradventure, imparting rabies. What I say is, 
let there be one law and order throughout the kingdom. Let 
all be muzzled or let all go free. 

With much respect, Yours faithfully, Topsy. 

The Kennel, Barks. Easter Day. 








“Tue Seats or tHe Mionty.”—Already secured for the First 
Night at Her Majesty’s Theatre. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


THoven not as good as his Banishment of Saee Blythe, and 
not up to two or three other novels of his t most of us could 
mention, yet, in The Dagger and the Cross, Joszpn Hatton has 
struck out for himself a new line, and, ana it is a line I 
would prefer to see struck out altogether, as being suggestive 
of the Corelliesque scriptural romance and the Wilson-Bar- 
rettian semi-sacred drama, yet is this book of his worthy of much 
ewes and will certainly repay the reader if he be not in too 
ightsome a humour, and can give the work the attention it de- 
mands. JoseruH Hartron’s health and work. 

As one of the excellent series of “ Little Novels” published by 
Fisner Unwin, Crank Russeit’s A Noble Haul is a little novel 
worth several ordinary big ones. It is a sailor’s story, «dmirably 
told, and in the smallest compass possible—quite a pocket com- 
pass. For rail, road, or trip by sea, strongly recommended, as 
enlivening and shortening the journey, by Tue Baron. 





A PLEA FOR POOR-LAW OFFICERS. 
(Dedicated to our Civic ‘‘ Guardian” Angels.) 


Tis hard to call a civic gent a sinner 
use he ’s fond—who’s not ?—of a good dinner. 
The hand that has to wield Law’s sword, or truncheon, 
Needs strengthening—by a luxurious luncheon. 
You can’t expect bigwigs, at Bow or Sutton, 
To keep their wisdom working on cold mutton. 
Though paupers stoop to “ skilly ” or “ cold scran ”—well, 
Their guardians at Homerton or Hanwell 
Their strength must renovate, its loss recoup 
On rump-steak pudding after ox-tail soup ; 
String up their nerves, by generous labour shaken, 
On a hot saddle, or roast fowls and bacon : 
Shali not the guardian soothe his anguished heart 
On Bakewell pudding or on rhubarb tart, 
Or his dejected spirit strive to cheer 
With limpid sherry or cool bitter beer? 
Nay; grudge not poor-law patrons beef or wine! 
Paupers must fast that guardians may dine. 








THE RED, WHITE, AND BLUE. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I was inspecting a quantity of ribbons to- 
day, manufactured specially, so I was informed by the intelli- 
gent and courteous haberdasher, for display on the occasion 
of Her Majesty's Jubilee. As all of the fabrics in question were, 
I noticed, made in France, Germany, and Switzerland, I was 
not surprised to note that the combinations represented with 
great accuracy the national T'ricolors of the French Republic 
and the Dutch Monarchy. Don’t you think that some Union 
Jack stuff would be more appropriate to this splendid anniver- 
sary? And can’t some of our own silk weavers turn out the 
article? Or has the art of Spitalfields and Coventry been for 
ever destroyed by the glorious era of Free Trade ? 

Yours loyally and patriotically, 


Portsmouth. OHN STARBOARD. 








Holiday Wisdom. 





(An Easter Homily.) 


Wuat shall we do for a holiday task, 
Just to ensure us a useful and jolly day? 
Loll by the sea, in the sun idly bask ; 
Sand-heap for pillow, and kerchief for mask. 
Lazily, drowsily, briar and flask 
Ready at elbow when yearning shall ask 
Peace from the pipe-bowl, and joy from the cask. 
The best holiday task is—enjoying one’s holiday! 





At the New Restaurant. 
Customer. Waiter! Bring me a beefsteak! . 
Waiter. Yessir. Would you like it stamped “Made in 
Canada,” or branded “‘ Cut in South America?” 





‘* As Seeing the Invisible.” 


We hear a deal now of “invisible light,” 
By which savans see through the ae and the murky. 
This surely must aid our Sriomio’s sight, 





Which sees “signs of improvement in Turkey”!!! 








—— 
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THE SINEWS OF WAB AT A DISCOUNT. 


| s geNE—An Audience Chamber in Constantinople. Autocrat and his 
Minister discovered in consultation. 


Autocrat (imperatively). We must send the cavalry to the 
| front at once! 
Minister. Impossible, your Majesty. 
reliable saddle in the place. 
| Autocrat (with determination). Then move up the artillery 
with the least possible delay. 
| Minister. Out of the question! All the wheels of the guns 
are out of repair, and we can’t purchase new ones. 
Autoonss (authoritatively). n let the infantry advance at 
the double. 
| Minister. Not to be thought of, your Majesty! They have 
no boots, are months in arrear with their y, and won’t march 
astep, and, frankly, we haven’t the money for their railway fares. 
Autocrat (in a plaintive tone). Then what can we afford ? 
Minister (after reflection). Well, Sire, I i we wight 
manage to squeeze out of reasury enough to buy a rocket, 
two squibs, and a catherine wheel. (Curtain. 


We haven’t a single 








A REAL GOOD TIME! 
(An American Girl's Anticipation of the Jubilee Year.) 


[‘‘ A ‘ Titled Lady ’ advertises in the Times that she would ‘ chaperon and 
introduce a young lady into the very highest Society.’ ...‘ American and 
Colonial girls wishing to have a good season in town are invited to com- 
municate,’ ”— Westminster Gazette.) 


“Lady of Title,” what solid requital, 
In dollars and cents, Marm, 
Will you be mong fer labour so tiring ? 

Do tell! You’re immense, Marm!!! 


Snakes!!! 


I’ve travelled, with Poppa, from Paris to Joppa, 
But, just for variety, 

Should like introduction, ’neath “Titled” conduction, 
To “ highest Society.” 

Of course you’re a Duchess! I wonder how much is 
A Duchess’s tariff 

For = 


this girl out! It takes all my curl out, 
nd unbangs my hair! If 
One ’s shoddy or shady will this “Titled Lady” 
Show—say Lord Tom Noppy,— 
A nice gyurl (Amurrican) “goes” like a hurricane, 
Though Pop be shoddy ? 
My Pop’s _ oleum. Ma was linoleum. 
‘op is an odd-fish. 
But I and Carry, I reckon, have nary 
A touch of the cod-fish. 
High-toned? You bet it. And don’t you forget it! 
I calculate Carry 
Is Marlborough-House-ish, although her hair ’s mouseish. 
She just means to marry 
Some Duke, not built boobily—during this Jubilee. 
yorst of you British, 
Your Dukes are such duffers! A Yankee gyur! suffers, 
: If smeart Spry and skittish, 
A big “noble” noodle, who’s after the “ boodle,” 
Will turn “ nicey-picey ” ; 
But that don’t embellish him. Geese I more relish him 
Uppish and icy. 
These seem “confessions,” perhaps. 
"Twill be kinder funny 
If Dukes, with lean coffers, aren’t spry in their offers, 
Our style, and Pop’s money, 
Did ought to be fetchin! Fact, Carry is sketchin’ 
_ Her path to a Peerage. 
But this “ Titled Lady”? Well, England is “grady,” 
And this is a queer age, 
And as I’ve a reason to “ wish a good Season,” 
And “knock out” that puny Kare, 
Pop’s pardner’s daughter, who’s dead for Duke-slaughter, 
I guess L’ll “communicate ” ! 


But, O Sessions! 





= 





Gaintne Tiwe.—To reduce the journey from Liverpool to 
Berlin by a matter of “five and a half hours,” as the London and 


North Western Com are about to do by using the London, 
| Chatham and Dover's Gissuberounte Sinnch to Folland, is an 
item of no inconsiderable consideration to all travellers, specially 
those in a hurry. If “time is money,” then here is a saving 
indeed | It seems a good thing all round, and the “taking a 
quantity” is pretty certain to follow the “reduction.” 





My 


Sculptor. ‘You PAtNTER CHAPS HAVE ALL THE LUOK ; NO MATTER 
HOW BADLY YOU PAINT, YOUR PICTURES ALWAYS LOOK BETTER AFTER 
A Few years. Now Tine NEVER IMPROVES OUR THINGS |" 

Painter. ‘‘ WKLL, NO, UNLESS—PERHAPS—J/T KWOCKS OFF A HRrAbd 
OR AW ARM!” 


“THE CANDID FRIEND’S GUIDE.” 


Tue courtesy of the learned author has enabled us to obtain 
a brief glance at the proof sheets of this interesting work. 

The author begins his labours, as all good authors ought to do, 
with a great preface, in which he is at much pains to trace the 
Rise, Origin, and Progress of the Candid Friend. 

Perhaps, however, the most interesting, and, from a meta- 
physical point of view, valuable, portion of the Guide is the ad- 
mirable collection of maxims, for the use of those who aspire to 
become Candid Friends, with which our author terminates his 
learned labours. We have space, and the author’s permission, 
to reproduce one or two of them, 

Under the head of “ Friends in Difficulties” we find the follow- 
ing judicious maxim. “Never encourage a friend in difficulty 
to believe for an instant that you have either the power or the 
inclination to assist him, for if you do you will certainly ruin 
him, and you, on your part, will forfeit all claim to the title of 
Candid Friend. Onthe other hand, do not neglect the excellent 
opportunity provided you by his misfortune to rebuke him severely 
on the subject of his extravagance, ness, want of principle 
or whatever the particular indiscretion may be that has cause 
him to seek your assistance. Under no circumstances whatever 
lend him any money.” 

The following admirable maxim will be found under the head 
of “Conceited Friends.” “People who are unreasonably happy 
or prosperous stand sadly in need of the services of the Candid 
Friend, who should do everything in his power to discourage 
them. Perhaps the best way to do this is to talk dismally, 
and to make the most melancholy grimaces whenever he meets 
them. Should they, however, survive this spirited treatment, 
the best thing the Candid Friend can do under these circum- 








stances is, to ‘cut’ them.” 











| 
| 
| 


| Hill. 
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The Professor (Irish). ‘‘ UM—WELL—NOT 80 M 








a 


eV 


| Lady. ‘‘1 WAS AWFULLY sonRyY, Proressorn, I WAS UNABLE TO COME TO YOUR LECTURE LAST NIGHT. WERE THERE MANY THERE!” 


ANY AS I Expgcrep, Bur I NEVER THOUGH 





so 


T THERE WOULD BE!” 








QUITE AN EASTER HOLIDAY. | 


(Ly Our Own Impressionist.) 


On ty a few days for a jaunt. Must be 
home almost before I have started. Crowd 
at the Victoria Station. Pause at Herne 
Long tunnel. Beckenham Junction. 
Chatham. Slowed down to see castle and 
cathedral from half-a-dozen points of view. 
Faversham. Canterbury. Dover. Lord 
Warden. The other side. French terri- 
tory. Good buffet. Amiens. Paris. 
Boulevards. Breakfast. In the train 
again. Lyons. Marseilles. Nice. Monte 
Carlo. Twenty minutes for refreshment. | 
Ten minutes at a Napoleon r five 
seconds. Last turn comes up right. No 
more time for roulette. The Corniche Road. | 


Genoa. Venice. Lounging in gondolas. | 
Impressed with San Marco. Also with the | 
Café Florian. Off again. Rome. St. | 
Peter's, Ancient ruins. Modern improve- | 
ments. Impressive. Off to Pisa. Leaning | 
Tower a fraud. Does not lean nearly 
enough. Florence. Pictures and a good 


Engl'sh chemist. Lago Maggiore. Stresa. 
Isola Bella a mistake. Gardens not equal 
to Hampton Court. Over the Simplon. | 
Domo d’Ossola, although frontier town, 
the most Italian-looking place yet seen. | 


Brigue. From various points of view. | 
Mount and descend. Vevey good place for 
tiny cigars. Steamboat on the Lake of 
Geneva Prisoner in tower. Ouchy. 
Better than Lausanne. Table Whéte at! 
Beau Rivage excellent. Geneva. Mont 
Blane in the distance. Train to Paris. | 


Once more in Paris. 
Dinner in the Champs 


Grande Vitesse. 
Tour of the Bois. 


Elysées. Ladies looking cold in open-air 
concert. Night mail. Amiens as before. 
Calais. Dover sea-front. Lighted by 
electricity. Arrival. Departure. Early 
morning. Canterbury, Faversham, Chat- 


ham, and Herne Hill. Victoria. Luggage. 
Home once more. And glad to be there. 








A BERLIN! 
(Song by the Right Hon, G. C-rz-n, M.P.) 


I writ not be “ the Boy in charge ” 
At the “F. O.” to stay, 

While all the others are at large, 
And S8-1-sB-rRy away! 

(So boldly I expressed my views.) 
I won’t be kept at work 

In town, awaiting any news 
Of Cretan or . 

When the Punch “cut” I saw, where I 
Was shown as being left 

To do the work of S-1-sp-ry, 
Of holiday bereft, 

Says I, “I'll do ‘acut’! I'll go 
Abroad! I’ve time and tin! 

So, au revoir to the ‘F. 0.’ 
Address me ‘ at Berlin’!” 








Domestic Economy. 
Way can the simple letter “s” 
Make housewives, for the future, heedless 


Of holes in stockings, rents in dress P— 
Because it renders needles—needless. 


WATTS FOR WHITECHAPEL. 

[Canon Barnerr’s Easter Picture Show at 
Whitechapel this year includes Mr. Warrs’s pic- 
tures. e Westminster Gazette says, “* W atts’s 
pictures, explained as they will be to the White- 
chapel workers, will be as as sermons, and 
probably more attractive than many.”’ Canon 
BARNETT appeals for £20,000 to build a Picture 
Gallery in High Street, Whitechapel, as a Diamond 
Jubilee Gift to the East End. Of this sum £7,000 
has already been offered. } 


Ou! East is East, and West is West, as 

Rupyarp KIP.ine says. 

| When the poor East enjoys the Art for 
which the rich West pays, 

See East and West linked at their best! 

With the Art-wants of Whitechapel 

| Good Canon Barnett is just the man who 

best knows how to grapple. 

| So charge this Canon, load to the muzzle, 

| all ye great Jubilee guns. 

| Pictures as good as sermons? Ay; much 
better than some poor ones. 

Where Whitechapel’s darkness the weary 

eyes of the dreary workers dims, 

It may be found that Warrs’s pictures do 

better than Warts’s hymns, 











Out of Evil, Good. 


Johnson (meeting Thompson in the Park 
My dear fellow, what on earth is that 
canary doing in your dog’s muzzle ? 

Thompson. Well, you see, the bird and 
the terrier are great friends, and now, 
| owing to the new Order, I’m able to take 
| them out for an airing together. 
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THE CRISIS!!! 


Tetzcrarn Boy. “HERE! TELEGRAM FROM THE EFAST—‘ SALISBURY ’— URGENT’!” 
CareTaker. ‘‘DRAT THE BOY! THERE’S NOBODY "ERE, AND WON’T BE FOR A FORTNIT!” 
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THOUGHT AT THE 
LYCEUM. 


Bur was this idea of playing Nap an 
.ppy thought ” on the part of our Henry 
Invine or not? Did it show our Hexry 
very wide awake, or was he for once and 
“caught napping”? That is the 
question. 
‘ That Miss Exten Terry should be the 
life and soul of Sarpou’s and Morgav’s 
french play, Madame Sans-Géne, was 
what any one conversant with the English 
stage would have expected. She is a 
charming Madame Sans-Géne. Her 
washer-woman is not quite so vulgar as was 
that of Madame Resanzg, and therefore our 
English actress’s portrayal of the character 
is not so life-like, not so “ convincing,” to 
adopt the modern critical cant-word, as was 
the French actress’s impersonation of the 
character. But it is Exagn Terry as 
Madame Sans-Géne, and that, for must 
play-goers, 1s enough, 
that the play, not a particularly good 
one to start with, loses in this translation, 
is evidenced not only by the adapter hav- 
ing made the French washer-woman of 
ljy2 talk London slang of 1897, but also 
by the absurdity of retaining the scene 
where Napoleon and his sisters “ drop into 
Corsican,” when they are having a tamily 
squabble. This lapsus linguw was natural 
enough in the French play, but it is all 
“sound and fury signifying nothing” in 
this English version. It must be supposed 
either that the common sense of the trans- 
lating adapter, Mr. Carr, was overruled, 
| or that he could not find it in his heart to 
| sacrifice to the exigencies of the English 
| stage what had been so taking a scone, 
| because so natural, with a French audience. 
That Sir Henry Irvine could ever have 
imagined that the English public, perfectly 
familiar with the face and figure of Naro- 
LEON, would accept him as the counterpart 
of “le petit caporal,” is a proof that he 
knows his public and has rightly gauged his 
own popularity. Henry Irvine is as like 
NaPoLEON as he can be; and if NaPoLzon 
wasn’t like Henry Irvine, so much the 
worse for Napotgon. It is as simply im- 
possible for him to give us in himself an 
exact “living picture” of NaPoLEon, as it 
would be for him to appear as the dwarf 
Sir Grorrrey Hupson. All else is beside 
the question. Napoleonic attitudes do not 
make NaPoLgon ; but the piece, which is 
remarkable neither for striking novelty of 
plot nor for brilliancy of dialogue, must 
depend for its success mainly on public 
curiosity to see how Sir Henry Irvine con- 
trives to reduce himself to physical N 
leonic proportions, and how Nelightful is 
= Madame Sans-Géne of Miss Eien 
ERRY. 
Mr. Frank Cooper is good as the brusque 
soldier Lefebvre, afterwards Duc de Dant- 
g; and Mr, Mackrntosn gives his own 
idea of what Fouché, the celebrated Minis- 
ter of Police, might have been had he been 
created by Mr. Macxintosn. For the stale 
device of creaking the snuff-box lid as a 
warning, Messrs. Sarpou and Moreav are 
indebted to the same “ business” in Holert 
Macaire, whenever that accomplished 
scoundrel wishes to hint to his accomplice, 
Jacques Strop, that he had better be care- 
'wW. Surely this very unoriginal idea of 
Messrs. Sarpou and Morgavu might have 
_ improved upon by the English 
adapter, 
Years ago the present writer can call to 
mind Bexsamin Weester assuming the 


A NAPPY 


away 





character of Napoleon in a piece called The 
Pretty Girls of Stilberg. 
vellous impersonation; but then Bern 
Wesster, though a trifle too tall, had just 
the very face for the Emperor. 

with the notable lock of hair was 
Sir Henry’s wig does not remin 


rfect ; 
one of 


the best known portraits of Napo.zon. 





OnLy HALF A NAP,—HIS BETTER HALF. 


Sir Henry as Napoleon reflects that if only he 
could have worn 


The familiar grey overcoat and the well-known 
cocked hat, and played the part sitting down, 
how much more like he could have looked! 

Perhaps the cleverest stage impersonation 

xf Naporzon (but it was only for a few 

minutes) was when CHARLOTTE SAUNDERS 
suddenly appeared as the great Emperor 
confronting JoHNNIz CLARKE, who, as 

Louis Napoleon, exclaimed, “Oh, my pro- 

phetic soul! my uncle!” in the last scene 

of Byron’s burlesque of The Lady of Lyons 

at the Strand Theatre. Sir Henry’s im- 


at was a mar- 


His wig 


personation may be courteously termed an 
“ideal Napo.gon.” 

If Sir Henry Irvine is as pleased with 
Mr. Comyns Carr’s version of Madame 
Sans-Géne as, in his first-night speech 
before the curtain, he professed himself to 
be, and as, of course, he must have been to 
have produced it at all, then such a gra- 
tuitous assurance from his own lips must 
be good enough for the public, seeing that 
“ praise from Sir Husert STANLEY is appro- 
bation indeed!” It would be well for 
dramatic authors generally, whenever there 
may be any doubt as to the author’s share 
in the success of a new play, were the 
manager, following Sir Henry's example, 
to step before the curtain, and courteously 
but decidedly deprecate all criticism an- 
tagonistic to the dramatist, by candidly 
avowing his own entire satisfaction with 
the new work, whatever might have been 
its reception. For the production of any 
piece the manager alone is responsible to 
the public. Mr. Carr, representing Messrs. 
Sarpov and Morgav, is to be heartily con- 
gratulated on having hia work played by so 
excellent a company, and having his pruises 
sung by so generous and loyal a manager ; 
and, as the play is splendidly put on the 
stage, and as trom first to last ELLen Terry 
is seen at her brightest, Madame Sans- 
Géne, with some judicious pruning, will 
probably prove a considerable attraction 
“in this Year of Jubilee!” 





TO HELLA AS . 
(By a Perplexed ‘‘ Power.” A long way after 
E. A. Poe's ** To Helen,”’) 
(** In the name of our great mother Hellas, who 
has called us together in this sacred struggle from 


all lands where Greeks live.’”’—Proclamation of 
Dr. Politis to the Ethnike Hetairia.) 


Hewwas, thy shindy is to me 
Like GarreaLpi’s bark of yore. 
Our ships are on the Cretan sea 
Thy bands are on the Cretan shore : 
Which is a beastly bore! 


On desperate games long wont to roam, 
Thy hyacinth hair, thy classic face, 
Thy quilted skirts, make bardlings foam 

Of the glory that was Greece, 
Of the grandeur that was Rome. 


Lo, trying to queer the Concert’s pitch, 
ellona-like I see thee stand, 
The torch of war within thine hand! 
Ah, Mischief, from the regions which 
Were great and grand! 








DURING THE RECESS. 

Lorp S-1-sp-xy will appear in a tourist 
suit by the sad sea waves down south. 

Mr. Artu-r B-.r-r will show the natives 
how to play golf. 

Mr. C-nz-n will not stay in town, but 
enjoy himself away from the cares of office. 

Mr. Cu-mp-ri-n will accompany Sir 
Fra-nx L-cxw-d ina tour round the “monu- 
ments” of Paris. 

The L-xp M-y-n will appear by deputy 
in the Mansion House. 

Mr. Br-wwn will announce his departure 
from town in one daily paper. 

Mr. J-n-s will inform the world of his 
arrival on the continent in a second journal. 

Mr. R-s-ns-n will publish a list of his 
movements in a third periodical. 

The ordinary events of the universe will 





go on as per usual, 




















$$$ 


i... PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI [Aram 24, 1897, 








4 | , A ° . i! ¥ 4 ‘ 
Bare | His’ ARAN 
; 


N Lt 
py) SY) 


| } 
| & 

ith 
AMY, é 

Vy 









— 


















“5 4 2 F e 
x n | 
- 3 at a | 
oa - _ iY . a =§ : e 
oa - *2 § < 
- wh 2 z a ‘ 
eres 2 } = @& a W 
w5S$5%1¢ £ #. , 
23083) 2 i ie ie be - | 
jaws? <3] 3 a 6 "33 . \ < 
se > t= , ) | 
| pBn eke a : cs.) BS < 
2 OG oo > ¢ 3. o | 
’ ~-— =e 2 $ 2 2< W s 
12 ez" 9 5 > a 
2&8 4 x ts. 27 \ 
ae F Fh He, w | 
8 « «4 <j \ 
‘ + xr 
77, b b 
re 
his > ; 
— b , a 
5 
o I 
Zz t 
o 
7 n 
_ b 
om rT 
ie) : 
a 














(pri 24, 1897.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ExTRacTeD FROM THE DIARY OF Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 12. 

Principal business of to-day’s meeting 
was to arrange for Easter Holidays. Inci- 
dentally there were some speeches about 
affairs in Crete; but actual business was 
the adjournment over Easter. When 
question about to be put, Sacre or QuEEN 
Awne’s Gate moved amendment proposing 
that instead of making holiday, Members 
should remain at Westminster and keep 
their eye on the Government. A grim sort 
of joke, submitted with great gravity, 
treated by Speaker with imperturbable 
mien. His not to reason why. Here was 
resolution moved by the Leader, that on 
rising the House do adjourn till Monday, 
26th of April. Another Member moved to 
omit certain words. If amendment were 
carried there would be no holidays for any- 
body: House would, unless it further or- 
dered, sit on Good Friday. 

Nothing more nobly unselfish recently 
performed on public stage. When the di- 
vision was taken, it appeared that, tellers 
included, there were fifty-one men who 
held their country dearer than their own 
delight, a gallant half-hundred ready to 
sacrifice a well-earned holiday in order to 
keep unwinking eye on Her Majesty’s 
Ministers. It was a forlorn hope. The 
battle was lost before the first blow was 
struck. But what of that? It is even pos- 
sible that, had the Sacer and his faithful 
fifty been certain that in the Division 
Lobby they would have overcome, they 
would have shrunk from the encounter 
Anyone could win who commanded a nu- 
merical majority. For some brave hearts 
the irresistible attraction lies in the 
certainty of everwhelming defeat. So. 
silently, doggedly, they passed into the 
lobby, and were swamped by the Minis- 
terial horde. 

Sark says it reminds him of a scene in 
Cornertue’s Horace, where Horace is la- 
menting the disgrace he supposes has been 
brought upon him by the flight of his son 
in combat with the Curiaces. “Que vouliez- 
rous qu'il fit contre trois?” asks Julie. 
‘Qwil mourit!” the old man passionately 
exclaims. What could the Sacer and his 
fearless fifty do against the more than two 
hundred kept together by the Whins? 
They could have died ; and (of course using 
the word in a Parliamentary sense) so they 
lid, each one faced by four. 

It is true they had their reward, for they 

it their holiday in addition to having 
“sed as ready to scorn delights and live 
laborious days for their country. But that 
was a mere accident of the situation, aud 
does not dim its heroism. Since the hun- 
dred Members signed a memorial to the 
King of Grerce bidding him keep on ficht- 
ing, and then, getting into the family bus, 
went off to their several homes, no such 
gallant deed has been done at Westminster. 


7 cor tong done. — Adjourned for Easter 
olidays. 








On the Basingstoke Road. 


Farmer (to stalwart sergeant of police). 


Hullo! what was the matter with those 
lady cyclists, whom you stopped ? 

Sergeant. Well, I can stand a good deal 
‘rom the fair sex, but I’m blowed if it 
isnt past a joke when three of ‘em come 
nding on the footpath, ringing their bells 
lor me to get off it ) 





MUIKiINg OAR “, 


SIDE LIGHTS ON THE NEW MUZZLING ORDER. 


WHAT IT MIGHT COME TO, 








SPORTIVE SONGS. 


An Officer crippled in action reminds a former 
Partner of the Jubilee of 1887. 


OnLy ten years since first we met! 
A century it seems to me. 
Can either of us e’er forget 
That joyous time of Jubilee ? 
When you had only just come out, 
Quite chicken-like from schoolroom shell, 
And I was but a dreadful lout 
Who deemed himself a London swell. 


At Lady TweepLepee’s you sat 
With such a mute, appealing glance, 
Until—bis dat qui lente dat 
I nerved myself to crave a dance. 
A pretty blush and bow, then dumb 
With joint delight we whirled away. 
A a Ah! its rum-ti-tum 
s throbbing in my head to-day! 


You wore a robe of clinging white, 
Such as a fairy queen might choose, 
With lilies of the water sprite 
And roses of the faintest hues. 
Your gems were sapphires blue as sea, 
That shone beside your dainty nose, 
And pearls in coral shown to me 
Whene’er I trod upon your toes. 


And so we danced the season through, 

As happy as young hearts could be ; 
Was I in love? I scarcely knew. 

Were you in love ?—well, not with me! 
I never dared to gauge your mind, 

But distance now enchantment lends, 
Perhaps you might have been more kind 

Instead of being the best of friends. 


And here’s another Jubilee, 
And all the world is just as gay 
As when there shone for you and me 
That other sun of yesterday! 





My dancing seems a wretched ghost 
That haunts a cripple for his sins, 

While you, I see by Thursday’s Post, 
Have just enriched the world with twins! 


ADVERTISEMENTS FOR THE MILLION. 


NGELINA. — Pray forgive me. I! 
have bought the Patent Self-grindin 
Coffee Pot. It is the best of its kind, — 
the cheapest. I paid 12s, 6d. for it at 
Stocums, Buncomb Street. So now you 
must be satisfied. Come home.—Eow1y, 
EAREST MOTHER.—Have you seen 
the Union Jack Parasol? It will be 
the rage of the Diamond Jubilee. You can 
t it at all the shops and stores. The 
esign has been registered by BiisTER- 
BOROUGH, the celebrated drapers in St. 
Peter’s Churchyard. Cousin Bessy has 
bought four. We thought we must tell 
you the news.— Your loving daughters, 
May and ALEXANDRA. 
APOLEON is the rage. Not only at 
iL the Lyceum, for he is popular, too, 
in the St. James’s Arcade. It is the uni- 
versal opinion of the traders there that had 
he used Sxir & Run’s Champion Boots, he 
would have been the victor at Waterloo! 
J has JOHN JONES, Esa., BARRISTER- 
AT-LAW.—Pray take notice that the 
Eureka Kokalorum Head-wash is the best 
preparation for strengthening and increas- 
ing the growth of the hair.—Kosrs, Rr- 
TAINER & Ex1s, Solicitors. 
HE HON. MRS. VERE DE VERE 
BELGRAVIA, of No. 3794, Windsor 
Castle Residences, W., begs to recommend 
Kurt's Wigs to all her friends, relatives 
and acquaintances. A perfect fit guar- 
anteed. At home first Mondays. 
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TaLk about the Gordian Knot! That a tangle? Rubbish! rot! 
It was nothing to our general mix to-day. 

A modern ALEXANDER would be looked on as a gander, 
For you see “decisive action” does not pay. 

We've a “ European Concert,” and by Jove, if anyone ’s hurt, 
He must not cry out and so disturb the tutti. 

For our mighty “ Monday Pop,” at the least excuse would stop, 
And to keep it going ’s everyone’s first duty, 

For if the big drum burst, or the fiddle known as first 
Were to break a string—a whisper slight might do it !~ 

All the players left and right would at once begin to fight, 
And then, by Jingo, all the world would rue it. 

‘Go, lovely Peace!” Oh, yes! Lovely Peace would go, I guess. 
No, you mustn’t stir or whisper, cough or jar, 

And if there ’s any “ spoken ” straight that Concert will be broken, 
And then there'd be a European War!!! 

Oh, Orpheus, when you twangled not a wild beast growled or 

wrangled, 

The Bear the couching Lion laid his head on ; 

But now it is the Brutes play the fiddles, fifes and flutes, 
And if Orpheus interferes it ’»—Armageddon ! 


At Brighton. 


Visitor. Why, Mrs. Funter, your lodgings are a pound a 
week dearer than they were last year! 

Mrs. F. Yes, Ma’am, but you see there’s so many antiquari- 
ums come down to inspect the ruins of the Chain Pier that we 
don't know where to put ‘em! 


| TRULY NATIONAL! 


(Prophetic Report of a Coming Council.) 


“Tere seems to be no doubt,” observed the General Com. 
manding, “that the mission of the Volunteers has been entirely 
misunderstood.” . 

“ With the greatest ible respect I beg to differ,” returned 
the Auxiliary C. O. “Our motto is defence, and not defiance.” 

““My good Sir,” continued the Regular, “what earthly use 
can you be protecting Putney or Paddington, instead of carry- 
ing the war into the enemy’s country? At this moment at such 
a crisis you should be marching on the enemy’s capital.” 

“ Not at all,” replied another Volunteer Colonel. “ We are es 
sentially for home use. Let the foe tread our sacred soil and we take 
the advice of the First Duke of We..incton and ‘ rise up and at 
‘em.’ That is our object, and no other.” 

“ Well, then, you must wait until you have the chance. I am 
aware that the Fleet is away off the coast of China, but as yet 
we have not heard of an invasion.” 

“Of course not,” said the Commanding Royal Engineer. 
“How could we? Why, all the wires were cut at eight o'clock 
this morning. I should have considered the matter serious were 
it not that I know that schoolboys are thoughtless and mis- 
‘hievous. No doubt the interruption of our communication is 
due to a silly practical joke.” 

“Well, in the face of no further communication,” returned 
the General, “ we will accept that as authentic. And now let us 
continue the discussion.” 

“T do not see the use. With all due submission to the better 
opinion of my superiors, I venture to declare, that as the Volun- 
teers were established by Acts of Parliament we can do nothing 
to alter their constitution away from Westminster.” 

“T am afraid you are right,” acquiesced the Regular, after a 
few minutes of the deepest cogitation. ‘The military power is 
subservient to the civil. This is regrettable at all times, but it is 
especially lamentable just now, as the enemy is, so to speak, at 
our gates.” 

“ Beg pardon, Sir,” interrupted an A.-D.-C., who had just 
come to attention, “ but the foe is a bit nearer than that. They 
have taken the town and we are surrounded, and practically 
prisoners.” | 

“And they select this moment,” indignantly exclaimed the 
Volunteer, ‘when we are considering our organisation, to take 
us unawares! It is unsoldierly, it is ungentlemanly, it is bad 
form!” 

However, there was no more time for denunciations, as an 
officer of the enemy appeared and demanded the swords of all 
present. 

“Gentlemen,” said the now ex-Commander-in-Chief, when the 
ceremony of disarming had been completed, “there is but one 
other thing to do, and we will do it. We will adjourn the con- | 
sideration of the Volunteers until the next invasion.” 

And as this appeared to be sensible, the proposal was adopted | 
unanimously, but without enthusiasm. 


, 








EXPERIENCES OF A FRENCH PHANTOM. 
(Extract from the Diary of a Ghost.) 


Now I am really very comfortable. Crossed the Channel in a 
gale and frightened none of the passengers. Fact was, some of 
them were so feeble that they appeared quite pleased to see 
me. Now I am here in a very well appointed chéteau. If the 
press will only leave me alone I shall get on nicely. I am jotting 
down my notes in the library. . . A newspaper! Hind a presenti- 
ment I should find one. And of course, “strange noises, knock- 
ings—bell-ringing!” Yes, all that’s meant for me! Thought 
they wouldn’t leave me alone for long! I suppose they consider 
me “good copy” when the war news is scarce, and the last 
murder is a fortnight old. Now a lot of idiots will follow me up 
to discover what I am. Doctors, lawyers, and the rest of them. 
Well, I had better make the most of my time. . . Got a lot of 
raps out of that panelling, and set the bells all over the house 
“e-ringing for Saran!” Great fun! . . . Thought it would be 
so! There’s one of the lunatics taking a pot-shot at me with 4 
Kodak, ahd another attempting to riddle me with the contents 
of a revolver! No peace nor quiet! Well, I suppose there's 





nothing to be done—I must be off to England again! And ch! 
I am so tired of ruined castles and the interiors of dried-up wells! 
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